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[POEM BEAD AT SHURTLEFF COLLEGE, ALTON, ILLI- 
NOIS, ON THE REHANGING OF A PORTRAIT 
OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN.] 

Jessie Palmer Weber, Secretary Illifirois Historical Society, 

Springfield, Illinois. 

My Deab Madam : Your honorable request, suggested by 
Hon. Norman G. Flagg for a copy of a poem I read at the un- 
veiling of the portrait of our martyred President Lincoln on 
the celebration of his birthday, Feby. 12 last, came to hand 
yesterday. I am sure you and the society you represent, are 
in this request conferring an honor I do not deserve. Wishing 
to assist a little in the interesting services, I quite hastily 
wrote off what I was requested to read as a part of the exer- 
cises. Bro. Flagg has honored me in speaking of it. It was 
published in the Alton Telegraph, also hastily that evening, 
and not in the best shape. I do not know whether you wished 
my original notes or a copy. I inclose the slip from the news- 
paper which might be typewritten in your oflSce, so that the 
lines, and a few misprints which I have imperfectly corrected 
(not seeing very well), might run out in fulness. I am an 
old man of 93, and I write in a guess way somewhat or I would 
make for you a full written copy. However, I think you can 
make it out without much difficulty, and also the reply to your 
kind note. When you or other friends read it, and conclude 
it has not sufficient merit to keep on hand (as one might say) 
please return it, and that will be all right. The writing, 
though hastily written, must just go, and remain as when I 
wrote it. Renewing my thanks for the honorable request, 
I am yours 

Very truly, L. A. Abbott. 
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HONORING LINCOLN'S BIRTHDAY. 
[By L. A. Abbott.] 

Today we honor, as we ought, 
Great Lineohi's birthday — one apart — 

To bring to fuhiess, nation's thought — 
All that it had of mind and heart. 

It seemed the purpose of our God 
In sending him on that great day. 

Not to be given here to plod 
But to surmount the highest way. 

A thoughtful man, of hopes and fears, 
And faith that was his constant breath. 

By these he lived through troubled years. 
Till crowned by martyr's death. 

'Twas recognized as a well known fact. 
His lofty nature was extreme — 

No other man could speak or act 
And put so high the nation's theme. 

For years, he stood firm as a rock. 

Defending truth as God gave sight- 
Undaunted by dread battle's shock, 
And never yielding what was right. 

No one could so well comprehend 
What in clear vision he did see. 

And call his country to attend 
To things that made for liberty. 

He well proclaimed, **What I possess 

Of any power of mind and soul 
All that I have my hand to bless. 

All that I am, I give the whole." 
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Thus animated he his land, 

To do, to bear, to suffer loss, 
Never draw back but firm to stand — 

Himself advancing, with his cross. 

Until he sealed with sacred blood,- 

Strong covenants of new unity. 
And left to view the path he trod 

For all to follow, and be free. 

And now in one of Shurtleff *s halls 
We having his blessed face today, 

Upon this face, there surely falls. 
Resplendent light, a Heavenly ray. 

Behold that fact, so wondrous true. 
Proving he was divinely made — 

Adored, by every race and hue. 
For all the virtues he displayed. 

And while sad wars keep up sad drag 
And shot and shell in venom hurled. 

And while each fights beneath his flag, 
LINCOLN'S IMMORTAL! shouts the world 



